-~ Jim Harrington’s
of Terror

- Moment

A T W L

Conw died she left her
FThomas Harrington's
to my daughter Lols
«he said, "It's about
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il she marries, and then

her faithful and true,

o Harrington. 1 will

ence of this promise the

and Thomas himself

,“ ring from the place where
L tnlil Liim and eonveyed It to his
glon w 3 linen draper in appar-

) gaod] busines He had a large shop
of thae little town, and his

3 was the pride of his life. On
ol g ht widow died he put the ring
r; | in his heart he inade
2 w that he would be faithful to
: joad woman, and give the ring to her
as r on the morning she was a bride
: very pretty, slender, fair-

. | girl. She had a well-arched instep
; erect CaAarriagrs Fler eYes weri
of and tender blue. Her lips were
= nd her golden hair fluffy and
1e Her mother had apprenticed her
: semaker, and after Mrs, Conway
4 started a little business on her
- nt. She had neat taste and
clev cers—she could cut patterns of
the most elaborate nature, and fit bodices
g0 perfection. As her prices were moderate
g menners gentle and unassuming
ete soon made a nice little connection for

herself, and was able, as the neighbors
gaid. r her way. She herself was the
;I._‘,:-.-__,A-_g,-‘ n of neatness and dainty clothing,
and on Sundays, when she walked in the

the village church, it was a
rth looking at to see her and Jim
Harrington side by side.
s tall and broad and dark, and
fair as fair could be, and the
nelghbors said that they were prudent
ne folk, and had no intention of mar-
ing until they could both afford it.
hout & vear after her mother's death,
er. Jim thought that the time had
when he might ask his father to take
into partnership, and bring Lois back
the old house beside the big shop as his
tv bride. PBut Jim had never heard of
ljamond ring. One Sunday evening Jim
111 his heart to the young girl.
marry me by Christ-

direclion of

Jim W

was
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want you to

n he said. I want us to have a joyful
£ ghtful time when the snow covers
the ground, and when other people are
more or less grumpy and discontented. I'll
tal ou to London for vour wedding trip,
Lo ind show vou some of the wonders
ol 1 big 1

Lols promised (aithfully to do evervthing
that Jim » vl of her, and with a heart
on wit and hope and happiness
thi img man sought hia father.

man to-night, dad."”

Eh Al " eried old Harrington. He
had b« 11f a=leep, but he roused himself
now nd neered with his th-e‘-p-s' L eyes at
the |

W ha boy? What's up?”’ he saild
P

“You must have known for a long time
- ] ! y Conway,”” was Jim's next
| L i

; t that girl, surely not that
€ir s old Harrington agdin.
“And why not?" answered Jim.

fhen hils eyes flashed and angry coolor
mounted into his cheeks, and he said with
resoluti

“I've loved her for years. She has prom-
fged to-night to b my wife. I want to
marry her this side of Christmas and to
bring her home to you. She'll make a light
in the old place, father—she'll brighten us
up considerably, I guess. We must smarten
for her, too, but that we can
talk over another time. What 1 want to
gay now is that it #s arranged, father, and
I want you to give me proper deeds of
partnership, so that I may take my right
footing as a married man in my own fath-
er's house.™

Jim paused. O}d Harrington had tottered
siowly to his feel

“And you think,”” he said, *"and you think
to turn me ount and take the business and
brirg girl here, You think that I'll—
that I'll submit, you do, do you?"”

the house

the

“Why, father, what ails you?" cried Jim.

“It's not to b, said }!:irringt(‘:l. ““that's
all: 1 t is my final word."

“Very well,” answered Jim, “I won't
force w girl T love into a house where she
is not welcome, but I'll take her away
with me to London and get a place some-
where as a clerk, There is my Uncle Henry
Cha he'll help me to find an opening,
and I know the business well. But, all the
same, what does this mean, father. I've
been very good and faithful son to you
up to my twenty-fifth birthday. What ails

J0U, 0id man?"

Harrington uttered a groan.

“There's nothing for it,”” he said. “1 must
€Ul with the truth. There ain't no busi-
ness for you to come into. It is mortgaged
Ep to the hilt. Now you know. Don't
worry me any more to-night."”

e stumbled out of the room, slamming
the door behind him.

Harrington stared straight before

him. The room was dark, but he seemed
to =ee Into all the corners—there was a
memory more or less vivid in every part
of the old room. His mother had died
w was ten vears old. She was a

afr-haire

with a look of Lois
remembered how she sqt
lamp, and how the light

woman,
He

4

f: Ot h -
beside a brizght
L .

: * lamp fell upon her face, and how
! i to worship it and think of her as
B ' angel—then she died, and with
! the brightness, and the angellc
@ ere left the house But still his
iz id been good to him. He was a
¢ stern, but a very upright man,
and Jim had reverenced him, and although
h wished more than once that he had
teen t more fully inte the old man’s
! lence, vet he belleved in him. He had
&iw, imagined that his father was put-
i money, and that the shop meant
Al and a thriving concern.
ike a flash, the truth was revenled
! eug t memories still came out of
b ers of the old room and pressed
hr ! ) lLois had sometimes been
he = had played with him as a little
: | even then he had made up his
f'-- a1 pnarry her, and on Christmas days
had rung with laughter and
mirt I the holly and mistletoe had
Bdoried Fimes and sgain he h‘llnga'lf
had brought his troubles here and solved
Eis ow difficulties, but, o, what was the
Use thinking of the "past now? He
Stond roand stréetehed himself. He would
L Lavis teil her the truth. They
Could not marry at Christmas, that was
Certalr They mus=t wait for perhaps 2
Year. She would be sorry sand he would
Lo ‘imewhat broken-hearted, but he
Weuld not let a blow of this kind utteriy
erush him He would get his poor old

Iather to teil him everything. all the truth,
&nd then he would go to Lois and tell her
that he must find his unele in London and
8%t & berth there, and make & homne for her
far away from heor native village.
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With this ftention in his-hesd he passed
from the room into the shop just beyvond.
The shop emply, course, 1t
would ~on this evening He
opened the door on the further side of the
shbp whiely led direct upstairs to his fath-
er's  bedroom. slept in the
honse proper, Harrington for years
and years had taken & fancy to guard the
shop, as he expressed it

Jim went upstairs. He had taken off his
bhoots, and his steps made no sound. He
knocked at the door of his father's room,
but there was no answer. He heard some
rustiing ‘inslde, however, and he entered.
The sight which. met eves astonished
BEim very much. The old man was seated

Was as, of

be Sunday

Jim himself

but

his

at a table in the middle of the room. On
the table was a lantern which threw an
intense light on his face and figure All

the rest of the room was in complete dark-
Jim looked straight at the figure
bending over something which he held in
a trembling hand. Certain words fell on
Jim’s ears,

“I'l break my promise to the dead. I'll
sell the ring. I showed 1t to a Jew
merchant once, and he said it was worth—

ness,

. God in heaven, what is that!"

The old man dropped the ring and turned.
Just at that moment Jim laid a hand on
his shoulder. Harrington did not recognize
Lhim. The light had blinded his
ey es,

“Thief, scoundrel,”
shan't rob me.
I'll kill you.”

Jim was about to speak, but Harrington
was strong in his excitement. Before the
young man could utter & word, his father
had flung himself upon him, and his thin
fingers were dug deeply into Jim'’s throat.
He choked and reeled and tried to save
himself without further hurting his father.
Old Harrington eontinued to mutter furious
words, and pushed his son toward the
door. Then something seemed to snap in
Jim's head. For an instant he forgot all
but the dear desire of life itself. He flung
the old man roughly from him, and Har-
rington fell with vioclence against the iron
knob of the bedstead.

He fell with a groan. He lay perfectly
still, and two or three drops of blood oozed
from his lipa. Jim bent over him in ter-

Tor,

“What have | done!"” he muttered to him-
self

He unfastened his father's walstcoat and
l1aid his hand against his heart. He could
not hear it beating. Then, snatching up
the lantern, he looked into the half-opened
eyes—they were glazed, with no look of
recognition in them.

“He is dead,” thought the son,

Like a man in a dream he rushed away
to get brandy. He found a little in the
cupboard of the sitting room and brought
it back with him. The face of the old man
wore a blue, sunken look new, and Jim
noticed that there was a dark blue mark
on the temple.

“I've killed him,"” said Jim to himself.

He scarcely knew the meaning of his own
words, but he knew that his heart was
thumping horribly and that there was a
curious lightness in his brain; that mad
Fear seemed to have come into the room
and was sitting down in front of him and
gibbering at him.

“I've killed him,"" he said again. I didn't
mean to do it, but I have done it, and for
the first time in my life 1 am afraid, hor-
ribly. I'll have to fly; I cannot face it. I
have done it—I, who never harmed a fly
before,”

The whole expression of his face had al-
tered. There was a craven look of fear
round his lips and in his black eyes. Sud-
denly he caught =ight of the diamond on
the table., It sparkled—it seemd to =end
a living flame. He rose to his feet, touched
it and lald it down again. Then going up
to the old man and suppressing a visible
shudder, he lifted him from where he lay
on the floor and laid him on the bed. He
straightened his limbs and put back his
hair and wiped the blood from his lips, and
then he bent and touched his forehead with
his lips.

“Good-bye,”” he said. *“I've killed you,
but only in self-defense; all the same the
horror of it is driving me mad."”

He went out of the room and downstairs.
He had examined the contents of his pock-
ets. He had a little money, but not much;
still he had enough to take him to London.
He would go to London at once and hide
there., It was hard to find people in such &
crowded place as that.

It was now quite late—past 10 o'clock.
The streets in the littie town were nearly
empty, but a few girls and young men
were still lingering here and there, whisper-
ing and talking and laughing and courting.
Jim was conselious of a slight shudder as
he passed him. He went In the direction
of Lois Conway's cottage. He did not
mean to speak to her again, but he thought
he would like to gee her., A man who saw
him pass exclaimed.

“There goes Harrington. He is so much
in love with Lois Conway that he does not
know the very ground he walks on. Hullo,
Jim!" he shouted, “"Hullo!"”

Jim took no notice, but walked on a little
faster. The man nodded to the girl, whom
he had kissed a moment before, and they
loughed and chuckled together.

Jim reached the cottage. He was glad to
see a light in the window. It was the win-
dow of Lois's sitting room. He went and
stood outside and watched for her. He
watched behind a shrub, and she could not
gee him. He noted the contour of her
pretty head and the look of intense happi-
ness in her eves. BShe was reading her
Bible. Presently she shut it up, and her
blue eves were raised as though in thank-
fulness to heaven, and then she put out
the lamp and went upstairs.

Jim now watched the light in her little
bedroom. It did not burn for long. In five
minutes the tiny cottage was in absolute
carkness, The young and happy girl was
a=leep.

“God bless you, lwois. Good-bye,” said
Jim, and he strode away through the dark-
ness,

He knew that a train passed the junction
about twelve miles away between 2 and 3
in the morning. He rcached the junction
and took a ticket for London. lHe could not
make any further plans. As he sat in the
railway carriage, which happened to be
erowded, he wondered what had come to
him. He was like a man dazed and in a
dream.

In the morning Lols Conway awoke. She

wondered why she felt so glad. Then she

Intense

he cried, *“but you
Get out of this, 1 say, or

remembered. She was to marry Jim in a
month—how dedlghtfel! Why had Ged
ziven her such happiness? But as she

d1essed she was vaguely troubled, She was
not a superstitious girl; she was quite
healthy-minded; she did not know why this
scnse of gloowin was on her.
At breakfast, however, she understopd.
A neighbor burst into the little cottage. ™~
“Why, Lois,” he sald. “a dreadful thing
has happened. Jim Harrington has gone
away, and there are marks of a terrible
struggle betweon him and his father, and
they say the old man—7" y
“Why what!" sald Lois, and she rushed
forward and caught the neighbor by both
her hands, g
“iHe's very bad. He's not desd, but he's
111, and the doctor Is with him, and )

giving the strangest evidence, but for Bis ! cpeoman himself. -
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. The porter obeyed her.
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evidenee no one would have thought that
Jim had done it."”

“If you say a word against Jim I'll turn
you out of the house,” sald Leis.

“What spirit you show!" cried the girl,
with a mixture of admiration and anger.
“But there Is no good in your trying .to
keep up your pecker now. Your sweetl-
heart Is gone, and the police are after him.
The old man when he came to himself told
4 strange tale. He =aid that Jim crept up
after him to his bedroom and tried to
kil him because of a ring which he
guarded—a diamond ring.”

“"A diamond ring!"” cried Lois.
mean my ring?”

“Not likely,” cried the girl.
indeed.”

“Well, never mind; tell me the rest.”

“"He said he didn't recognize Jim, and
that Jim came up and wrestled with him,
and before he knew where he was Jim had
flung him away and knocked him aga. st
the bedstead, and he was stunned and he
thought he was dead. When he came to
himself he knew that it was his son who
had struggled with him, and he said they
had been quarreling over a matter, but
would not say what. In short, there's not
the least doubt Jim Harrington of all peo-
ple In the world has tried to kill his own
father. There's a warrant out against him
for murderous assault, and he has gone; he
has left the place.”

“I must understand about this"
L.ois,

She found herself quite strong and not
dreadfully puzzled. She knew why she
had felt depressed. She knew also what
she had got to do.

She went straight to the shop and up-
stairs to the room where the old man was
lyving bandaged and very weak and {ll, with
a nurse from the hospital sitting by him.
He had regained consciousness, however,
and when he saw Lols he spoke to her.

“You're the girl that wants to come here
and ruin everything. Jim and I had a quar-
rel last night, and it was on account of
you. He tried to kill me, yes, he did.
There's vour ring on the table, but you
shan't ever marry now; you shan't cver
have it.”

Lois walked quistly to the table where the
ring lay. She took it up, looked at it and
laid it down again. She had understood
when her mother died that Thomas Har-
rington was to take care of the diamond
ring for her, but of late years she had for-
gotten all about it. She went downstairs.
In the hall she met the doctor.

“Is Mr. Harrington mad?"” she asked.

“Why do you ask?’ was his response,

‘“Because he says such queer things of
his son. No man, no father in his sober
sense, would speak as he does.™

‘““He is excited,"” sald the doctor. “He has
had a terrible blow and a narrow escape of
his life,. We must be very careful of him.
When this cerebral excitement goes off
he'll be, you may be sure, his old self
again. It is a sad pity that Jim Harring-
ton has run away."”

“I'm going to find him,” said Lols.
going Immediately.”

The dogtor left the house, and Lois stood
quite stili to consider. She was always a
matter-of-fact and sensible girl. She had
never felt more sensible than she did at
this moment. It seemed to her that her
brain possessed double its natural power.
She glanced at the eight-day clock in the
corner of the shop, and then turned and
went upstairs to old Harrington’'s room.

“I want you to leave me for a moment
with Mr. Harrington,” she said to the
nurse. There was something quite com-
manding In her tone; she looked taller, too,
than her wont. The nurse got up in spite
of herself and went softly away.

“He is quieter now—don't excite* him,
whatever you do,'”” she whispered to the
girl, and sghe closed the door behind her.

L.ois went straight to the bed. She bent
down and touched the old man with one of
her hands. Her blue eyes were very bright
—her golden hair very golden—Harrington
had sunk into a doze. He opened his eyes
Svith a start, and when he saw Lois he ex-
claimed:

“Why, Mary! Mary! what are you here
for?"” 2

Iois knew at once what he meant—he
mistook hec for his wife for so many long
YeAars,

“I've come to tell you something, Thomas
Harrington,” was Lois's steady response.
“*Your son is innocent of any intention to
hurt you. I'm going to bring him back.
When he comes back you must unsay that
wicked story of yours. You must tell the
truth, old man; you must tell the truth.”

She glided from the room when she had
uttered these words, and old Harrington
followed her figure to the door, with terri-
fied eyes,

“I'm lost,” he murmured to himself when
she had vanigshed. “It's Mary come back.
Bhe always idolized Jim. She has come to
reproach me. I meant to sell the diamond
ring, true enough, true enough, but I'll re-
pent. I'll do anything on earth to prevent
Mary haunting me."

The nurse came and stood by the old
man's side. He looked at her and moved
restlessly.

“I'm beginning to think that I fell by
accldent,’ he said. “I'm beginning to think
that Jim was not to blame. I wish I could
see my own son Jim; 1'd give anything on
earth to see him.”

Meanwhile Lois went to the railway sta-
tion. She took a ticket for London. Still
that wonderful strength, that wonderful
courage, that brain power remained with
her. She felt certain that Jim had gone
to London. 8he knew all his history. She
knew about all hils hopes. She was ac-
quainted with his plans, his desires. She
even knew about his relations. She knew
something else also. Jim, from his child-
hood, had been subject to strange attacks,
to curious delusions, which never in the
least amounted to insanity, but which fol-
lowed him and dogged him and forced him
to submit to their influence.

““He's under a delusion now,"” thought the
girl. *“He would never hurt his father.
That I don't for a moment belleve; but if
1 don't find him and tell him that the old
man is alive and lkely to recover he may
really go mad. 1I'll go first of all to his
ccusin, Mr. Chapman; he has a tailor's
ghop in the Borough Road."

Lois had never been in Londoa before,
but that fact did not daunt her in the least.
She got there In good time. A friendly
porter was willing to listen to her tale.

“I want to find a man who came to Lon-

*“Doa vou

“Your ring

sald

llIlm

don in a hurry this morning.” she said.
“By what train?’ asked the porter
cagerly,

l.ois mentioned the proper train.

“What was he like?’ asked the porter
next.

Lols described him.

“] saw him,"” was the man's next excla-
mation. “You always spot a countrvman,
and he came up and asked me a question.
Dark and big, wérn't he, and with a kind
of trouble in his face?”’

Lois answered In the affirmative.

He asked me to zive him a certain direc-
tion."’

“Where, where?” asked the girl eagerly.

“To Borough Road. 1 toid him he had

l best go by underground to Charing Cross,

and then—"

“I know where he 18" sald Lois, In ex-
citement. “‘Get me a cab at once; 1’1l drive
there.”

He put her into
a four-wheeler, gave the driver the direc-

tion, and she started on her journey.

She arrived at Mr. Chapman's house
when the family was sitting down to their
substantial tea.

She eutered and went straight up to Mr.

S
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asked.
Her words startled the worthy tailor,
“wWho are you?’ he asked in his aston-
ishment. “I never saw any one so like—"
“So0 llke—what do you mean?"”
*So like my wor gister Mary Chapman.
She who married Harrington's father."

“I was told that already to-day,” said
Lois. *“‘Has Jim been here?

“He has, poor fellow, He looked very
strange.”

“Where Is he now?"

“He is coming back this evening, He may
be in any moment., He said he wanted me
to help him, but when I offered him a post
in the shop he shook his head,. Why, that's
hig step.” :

“It is all right,”” said lLois, cheerfully.
“I'm engaged to marry him. He went
away from home under a mistake. Let me
see him somewhere alone.”

“Yonu can go into the wife's little parlor,”
was Chapman's response,

He led the way, and Lois entered a small
and chilly room. The anext instant the
door was opened by Jim himself. Chapman
had told him to go in. lle had said noth-
ing about Lols.

When the young man saw the very blue
eyes and the golden hair and the sweet
face of the girl he loved, he uttered a ery,
clasped his hands together and sald with
a groan:

“"Oh, why have you come?
torture me?"”

“Because I have good news for you,
darling,”” said the girl. “Your father never
died, the doctors think he will recover, and
yvou must come home at once.”

“I thought I hkd killed him." he said iIn
a low, hoarse whisper. “I was haunted by
the terror of it. I should soon have gone
mad."”

“But you never did it, Jim:; vou never,
never did it," said Loi#, her eyes kindling
with a strange mixture of anxiety and
relief.

“I gave him a pretty fierce blow, little
girl. Ile mistook me for a burglar, and
had his knuckle into my windpipe. When
a man {s choking he is apt to get confused.
I lost my head somchow and 1 did it. After-
wards I took fright. 1 never knew any-
thing ke it, and made off. I was mad

Why do you

to go."
“Well, you can come back now,” said
Lois. "It is the only thing to be done.

You must come back this very night.”

Jim went. That night he found himeself
standing by old Harrington's bedside. IHe
bent over him, and in a few words told the
old man the truth. Harrington gazed
queerly at him, and then he burst into a
laugh.

“1 mistook you for a burglar, Jim, old
boy!"" he mald.

“Ay, that you did, father, and you al-
most settled me."”

“I didn't know I was so sirong,’” sald
Harrington, and he chuckled with a curious
kind of joy.

But the next day Jim had to appear be-

fore the magistraie, only for mere form,
however, for Harrington's altered position
and Lols’s words soon put matters straight.

The pair were married within the year
after all, for Harrington's brother-in-law
in London helped him to bide over his
worst financial distresses, and Lois wore
the diamond ring on her finger.

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.,

In the south of China silk worms have
been reared and silk manufactured for over
J,000 years

Only one man in 10 in the labor unions
of the country is reported unemployed by
union officials.

Noah Webster, from first to last, spent
seventeen years on his “Dictionary of tho
English Language."

Publication of New York city salary list
showed that salaries had increased §500,000
in the first half of 1901,

The largest country in one body and un-
der one government is the Russian empire.
It comprises 8,539,106 square miles.

Japan is the country where the cremation
of corpses is practiced on the largest scale,
The custom dates back about L2K0 years.

New Orleans insurance experts warn the
people that the city may be burned down
any time if the present careless methods of
handling oil are tolerated,

The TIniversity of Tokio is to get the -
brary of Prof. Max Muller. It contains 13,000
volumes and has been purchased by 1 Wa-
saki for presentation to the institution.

The Saxons, whose original settlement Is
determined by the little Kingdom of Saxony,
derived their name {from the seax, or short,
crooked Knife with which they armed them-
selves,

The growth of the carpet industry in
Philadelphia owes its origin to the enter-
prise of Peter Sprague, who manufactured
the first carpet in the United States there
in 1791,

Sweden has 27.70 inhabitants to the square
mile, Denmark 147.60 and Belgium, the most
densely settled country in the world except
China, 633.50. The average of all Europe is
98 to the square mile.

The immigrants arriving in this country
last vear (44%.572) were greater in numbers
than since 183 (502.917). Since 1896 the heav-
fest immigration has heen 623,000, in 1892;
the lightest, 229,000, in 1808,

Fans originated in the Western countries,
and were first universally made of peacock,
ostrich or parrot feathers. Three hundred
years ago, we are told, the men used fans,
and were not considered effeminate,

Clown was at first a tattooed person. In
Britain and Franece the country people re-
tained the habit of tattooing or of painting
the faces in Ilmitation of tattooing long
after it had been abandoned in the cities,

Heliogabalus was the first Roman Em-
peror to wear a silken garment. In the
year A. D. 20 he had a silken gown made
in which he appeared in publie, and which
caused grave scandal among stald elderly
Roman citizens.

Carveful weighing, it is said, shows that
an ordinary bee, not loaded, welghs the
five-thousandth part of a pound. But the
loaded bee, when it comes in fresh from the
field and flowers, frelghted with honey, of-
ten weighs nearly three umes more.

A good sympathelle ink is made with the
chloride of copper. Writing or drawing
on paper with the Ink I8 invisible at ordi-
nary temperatures, but when the paper or
parchment is heated the writing or draw-
ing at once appears of a beautiful yellowish
color.

Britain was known to the Pheniclans as
Barat-Auac, or “the land of tin,"” as far
back as the year 1037 B. C. Some 00 years
afterward the island was alluded to by the
Romans under the name of Britannia,
which subsequently became shortened to
Britain.

The value of pepper was known of old.
We read that when Rome had to be ran-
somed from its barbarian conqueror in the
vear 40 Alaric demanded 3,00 pounds of
pepper among the payments, and that Hip-
pocrates used it In medicine, applying it to
the skin.

A hundred tons of cate' tails were recent-
ly sold in one lot in London for ornament-
ing ladies’ wearing apparel, Assuming that
an average cat's tail would weigh a couple
of ounces thits would mean that no fewer
than 1,792.000 cats had been killed just to
supply this one consignment,

The first patent medicine, it is asserted,
ever put up for sale in America was a
proposed cure for consumption. It was
called "‘Tuscarora Rice.”" and was com-
pounded and =old by a Mrs, Masters, who
erected a large establishment for its manu-
facture In New Jersey about 171l

The first gold pens made in this country
were all manufactured by hand, the gold
being cut from strips of the metal by
geissors, and every subsequent operation be-
ing performed by hand. These hand-made
gold pens cost from $5 to $20, and were far
inferior to the machine-made article of the
present day.

The knights of the days of ehivalry were
g0 weil protected by their armor that they
were practically invincible to all erdinary
weapons, Even when dismounted they
could not be injured save by the miseri-
corde, a thin dagger, which penetrated the
chains of the armor. - In more than one
battle knights fallen from their horses
could not be killed until their armor had
been broken up with axes and hemmers.

The old tradition that the Eskimos are a
ple of small stature is without founda-
jon. On the other hand, in Labrador, Buf-
finland and all around Hudson bay the
height of the men Is probably above rather
than beiow the average of the human rice,
but as & rule the women, althouﬂnvery
strong. are considerably shorter t the
men. They are brave, Industrious, provi-
dent and communicative, in all of which
characteristics  they contrast with the

Northern tribes of Indians.

- —

“Has Jim Harrington been here?* -she |
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FIVE DOCTORS

May Participate
Benefits
of This® & © £

Innovation Price-Reduc-

tion Vehicle Sale by The

H. T. Conde Implement>®

Company@2 2 2 < 2

stand rough usage.

trimmings in rich black.

shabby?

Sale you get them at

We have five, and only five buggies especially
built for your use—you know the kind we mean—
buggies light aad strong, protecting you from wind
and rain, affording appreciable comfort during long
drives, and presenting a rich, dignified appearance
in perfect keeping with your profession.

Wheels of fine, well-seasoned hickory to with-

Seats are built for comfort and will afford rest.
Protection as nearly perfect as possible,
Coverings of extra quality cloth or leather and

You would be proud to step from such vehicles
while visiting your patients.
appearances count in many cases.

The prices were $200 to $250.
During this Innovation Price-Reduction Vehicle

You know for what

Is the old rig Traps

W. Washington
Street

PER CENT.\®
2OREDUCT10N

Our reputation as the FIRST VEHICLE FIRM OF THIS STATE

was built upon sales of just such vehicles as are here offered¥®®

THE H. T. CONDE

IMPLEMENT CO.€

Every
offered 1n this sale.

for every use by all who need them
and all at 20 per cent. reduction.

Never before in the vehicle his-
tory of this city has a full line of
high-grade stock such as this been

so offered.

We need room for winter stock
soon to arrive.

Briefly, an idea of the prices and
savings:

Spring Wagons
Runabouts ................560 to $90
Road Wagons .........

Canopy-top Surreys ......$75 to $200
Extension-top Carriages.$r100 to $200
Phaetonis .....vcovvvesees . 590 to $200
Doctors’ Stanhopes......$160 to $200
Depot Wagons...........$200 to $450

BENEFITS
NOT

FOR
DOCTORS
ALONE

in our stock is
There are rigs

vehicle

Old prices—3$8 to $155
$50 to  $75
014 prices -85 to $110
014 prices—§%0 to £125

...840 to $60

Old prl(,‘eﬁ--——&'ﬂ to §£57O
L B --Oiislw to ‘z’s
Old prices—§150 to 30
Old prices—§100 to §£250
Old prices—$125 Lo 875
Old prices—£125 Lo §200

Ol prices—§20 to §250

0ld prices—250 to §576

Opposite

Statehouse

THE CLOTHESI THEY WEAR

GOWNS WORN BY MEMBERS OF THE
“FOUR HUNDRED"” AT NEWPORT,

*

While It Is Yet Hot Weather Winter
Clonk Medels Appear—Fash-

ions for Little Folks.

& -

One of the prettiest gowng worn at the
opening day of the tennis tournament at
Newport was on Mrs. Hermann Oelrichs,

save a correspondent of the New York
Times. It was a lavender organdie, divided

into small squares by raised bars of white.
The skirt showed several horizontal inser-
tions of pale yellow lace. The upper part
of the skirt was plain and fitted closely.
The bodice showed a bolero effect. The

upper portion, or bolero, was of the or-
gandie with vértieal insertions of the lace.
The lower edge of the short -packet was
edged by a band of lace, and the lower
part of the corsage was formed of finely
plaited white mull. The bishop sleeves had
insertions of the lace at the wrist. Mrs,
Oelrichs wore a medium-gized hat of pale
blue tulle, which turned up abruptly on the
left. A bow of lavender velvet nestlied
against the hair, and another how of the
same velvet was applied on the outside of
the brim on the right side,

Mrs. George B, De Forest wore one of
the most gimple and charming frocks seen.
It was ansIrish grass linen, especially gilky
‘and sheer. The skirt had the front breadth
tucked in fine tucks from the belt to the
foot, and down each side ran a four-inch
band of white embroldery done on the
grass linen. Several of these bands ran
around the bottom of the back and side
breadths, The bodice had a yoke outlined
with the embroldery, and the Dbishop
sleeves puffed above the wristbands of em-

broidery. Mrs, De Forest's hat was a large
ecru affair, bent well over the forehead
and front and the coiffure, and was held in
place by a filmy veil. It was trimmed with
a varlety of delicately tinted flowers and

ribbons.

Mrs. Stuyvesant Fish, who was with
Mrs. De Forest, wore a light yellow batiste
beautifully embroidered all over in a deep-
er yellow. The frock was close fitting and
very simply made. Her large cream col-
ored straw hat had bows of pale blue satin
ribbon and wreath of pink roses. 8he

carrled an exquisite parasol of rose pink
silk, formed of three circular flounces on a
plain foundation.

Mrs. Clarence Mackay was in a superb
gown of heavy dead white lace over heavy
silk, The skirt was long and trailing, and
the lace Eton coat, stiffened with the silk,
was worn over a chiffon blouse. Mrs.
Mackay's hat was a large one, trimmed In
white. She carrled a plain parasol of pale
blue silk with a flve-inch rder of pale
vellow hemstitched to the blue.

Mrs. George Crocker wore a white or-
gandie figured Iin a broken pattern of black
with occaslonal hints of pink. The skirt
was trimmed with vertical appliques of
black lace, and the close-fitting bodice
matched. A small hat of black touched
with white compieted the costume.

Mrs, James Laurens Van Alen was in a

ale shade of blue mull. The skirt had a
oot-deep flounce and a four-inch band of
cream lace just apove the hem. Two or
three inches above the straight insertion
ran inch-wide insertions forming V points.
The bodice had cream lace insertions in
the yoke and finé scroll embroidery both
back and front forming a yoke. The bishop
sleeves had insertions of lace. Mrs. Van
Alen’'s hat was a small one of white straw,
simply trimmed with lace and with clus-
}ers ‘of lilies of the valley at the left of the
roni.

Mrs. Johin Clinton Gray was in dull blue
canvas cloth. The skirt was finished ut the
bottom in three clusters of three-quarter
inch tucks, their own width apart. Above
these a six-inch inserticn of heavy blue luce
of the same shade as the gown formed a
heading. The skirt was plain otherwise,
The sleeves fitted rather closely and were
of the ordinary bishop cut. Mrs. Gray’'s hat
was & narrow tonue of blue straw, mateh-
ing her gown in color. On either side of
f the front were placed small masses of black
feathers. <

Miss Dalsy Plerson wore a white plque
golf skirt, with white shoes, a white shirt-
waist, and white sailor hat. Miss Chloise
Hatch, daughter of W. Deanison - Hateh,
wore a white pique skirt, with white shoes,
and a thin plain white blouse. Her broad-
brimmed sailor hat of rough ecru straw
had pale biue satin ribbon loops across the
front of the brim, and a wreath of large,
many-leaved, blulsh-white flowers and car-
nation pinks almost concealed the front and
sidea of the brim. Miss Annie Lyman, who
was with Miss Plerson, aiso wore a white
cotton skirt and blouse, with a light-brown
coat and a sallor hat, .

the rain one in a simple frock of

biue of a medium :%d’. numerous
L r-inch dots in white over it,
The elbow slecves had | of the blue,
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with rows of white satin baby ribbon run
in lines of two on the edge of each ruffe,
A yoke was edged with the white-ribboned
ruftie, and the stock was blue and white. A
large blue hat trimmed with pale blue and
white was worn. The skirt was simple, and
had ruffles trimmed with the wee bands of
gatin ribbon.

Miss Cynthia Roche wore a ghort straight
skirt of white pique. Like most of the
wash skirts seen, it had no applied flounce,
but the hip yoke, a foot deep, was formed
of vertical half-inch tucks their own width
apart. As these were left unstitched a fool
below the walist they made the skirt quite
full. The white blouse was not sheer and
was absolutely plain. The hat form was a
tricorne shape, the under rolling brim of
bright red straw, the upper brim of a
blended yellow and red. A big red chou
was stuck betweerr the front and the left
points,

Miss Ellen Drexel Paul was in a sheer
white muslin with horizontal insertions of
delicate white lace. The narrow ruffles at
the skirt's edge had these insertions, and
the bodice had Insertions in the yoke and
bishop sleeves. Miss FPaul's hat was a
large one of pale blue, trimmed with two
wide ostrich plumes of the same shade,
which crossed in the front and dropped
over the hair in the back.

With Miss Paul was Miss Gladys Brooks.
The latter wore a simple cotton froek., The
background, of a light cream color, Was
divided by waving lines of red an Iinch
apart. In the center of these stripes, and
at intervals of an inch, tiny sprigs of dull
red appeared. The skirt fell in straight
unbroken lines to the floor, where it swopt
the least bit. The six-inch hem was headed
by a band of hemstitching. The walst
showed a little of the hemstitching, but
was plain, blousing the least bit in front.
The sleeves were small bishop shape, puff-
ing above the wristband. A large round
white hat was worn.

At the Baby Parade.

New York Commercial Advertiser.

A study of the prizes to be awarded to-
morrow to the successful contestants at the
baby parade in Asbury Park gives an ldea
of some of the prettiest fashilons In chil-
dren’s coats, since leading merchants of
several cities have contributed of their
choicest garments for children. A Newark
firm sends a lovely child’s coat In pale pink
corded silk. The skirt is gathered full and
confined at the walist in front with a erush

band of the silk, termimating at either end
with tinf mother of pearl buckles. The
deep ecollar is bordered with a puffing of
the same shade, and above that is an ap-
pliqued band of rose point, The Esleeves
have simple little pointed turn=d-back cuffs
corded at the edge. At the neck the coat
opens to disclose a guimpe composed of nl-
ternate rows of finely tucked =ilk and in-
crustations of the rose poini. A little
turned-over collar of tucked =ilk with
touches of the lace cnmpletvs the dainty
garment. B. Altman & Co., of New York,
contribute an outfit of coat, cap and slip-
pers which are especiully attractive. The
coat is of rose pink pigque. The skirt |s
pleated Into a shallow yoke which is cov-
ered with a deep circular collar, bordered
with a wide white embroidery and having
insertion to match set on above it. A sec-
ond collar is also «dged with the embrofd-
ery and the tiny bishop sleeves have a band
of the, insertion and a frill of the edging.
The cap is of the sheerest muslin and lace,
and the little shoesa are of heavy embrold-
ery over pink satin with rosettes of pink
gatin ribbon. A coat of white chiffon over
cream-colored taffeta is the dainty offering
of another Nawark house. Irigh point lace
in=ertion borders the coat and = inset In a
second row coutinuing down both sides of
the front and acrosg= the bottom. A bolero
f« outlined by the Irish point, and on the
bishop sleeves are two rows of the lace In
addition to the band at the wrist., A little
turned-over collar is bordered by the Inger-
tion, completing a garment suitable for thae
dressiest occasfons only.

Advanee Models in Conts,

New York Tribune.

All indlcations are in the direction of two
classeg of coats for the coming season—
thoss twenty-seven inches long and those
forty-two inches, Some handsome models
are of zbeline, with revers and collar of
broadceloth in a lghter shade. Embroldery

s added in several cases, and in others
there is a ecording or applique of fallle or

velvet. For formal wéar velvet Is sald to
be a certalnty, as well as high-grade vél-
véteens, As a rule coafs of these last ma-
terials will be made long, with ample full-
ness in the skirts,

The long coat of former yvears has often
failed to be becoming because of s at-

tempt to cling closely to the figure, without
due allownanece for skirt=, but the new style
is half fitung, with a sudden flare at the
:‘iaist line to allow for the curve of the
=, .
'?"he favored mnaterfals wiil be kersey,
frieze, vicunay broadeloth and silk. There
are many varieties of the mode, including
the double-breasted surtoul, gcoschmen's
coate, long direatolres, and automobile
styles, while for storm cogts the Raglan
and Newmarket, made of kersey or Irish
frieze, will be the favorites :
The fniportant feature of the autumn
taflor-made costume = the return to the
simpler lines of a few years ago. It has
been so elaborated of.late that it was hard-
Iy recognizable as the mode based on the
severity of masculine Tashions Embrold-
appligue,. the thousand and one fanei-

ery,
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fngs, straps and military braid. Corded
fabrics are returning te favor for these
costumes, displacing to some extent the
smoothly finighed cloths in vogue last year.

The rnn!nun:; !I';tilt‘.lli-d lhuthfar are not
encouraging of the petite or the extremely.
slender young wi m‘un, bul there is hope
even for her. Short box coats, blouses anJ
Louis XV coats all have places in the lise
of modish garments, =0 ewv one may
choose, A lJittie woman u"l?isely o be
grotesque In a long or a “three-quarters™
coat, and s prelty certain to b:ﬂnltcnm-
cant in a severe tailor-made costume. Her
only chance lies in #tudying her indwvidual-
ity, and even accentuating it. The dainty
and the essentially feminine are her dis-
tinctive characteristics, and if properly
treated may give her a charm all her own,
even if entirely unlike the more imposing
impression made by the tall girl of ample
P “p‘]Jl“'hm who can look stunaning in severa
simplicity. =

The little woman must have a tallored
gown, of course, but the tight-fitting coat
that extends below the walst line is not
for her. A jaunty reefer may suit hep
well, and =he is to be pardoned if she re-
fuses to let the Eton go. It was made for
her by the guardian genius of little women.,

Some of t gleeves In the new coals ars
novel in effect. Others are variations of
the bishop and the directolre, with the so-
called Paquin, which shows an undersiceve,
still in the lst. One long coat seen the
otler day had rather large sleeves, over
which was a capo reaching to the elbow
cut in a scalloped effect at the armpit, lll&
continued in another deep scallop to the
revers.,

The new silk walsts are extremely pretty.
Those made of satin crepe de ars
especially suited to the autumn months
and are among the newest. Peau de sole
aiso is seen in many handsome models,

Flannel waists for fall are as dainty as
can be imagined and are strapped, stll.éad.
giti-bustoned and embroidered to a be-
wildering degree

The drese skirt of taffeta or u de sole
is more popular than ever and more elab-
orate. Flounces, hemstitching, velm3
pliques, cordings and tucking? a ar
the plainer siyles, walle for recep
theater wear one finds lace trimmed, em-

broidered and even painted combinations.

LADYBUG HUNT.

Twenty Thousand Insects to Be
Shipped to South Afriea.

Philadelphia Record.

A rather remarkable eontraet has been en-
tered Into by . C. Tobey, of West Stock-
bridge, Mass., to furnish 20,000 ladybugs to
Professor Lounsbury, the Bgiudsh entomolo-
gist at South Africa, and all the little chil-
dren in the vielnity of West Stock
are engaged in a ladybug hunt, which Mr,
Tobey is mwiad to buy at rates which are
quite tempting to the children,

Of all the myriad insects In the world this
little reddish bectle I8 the most useful to
man. 1t value is beyond all price. It saves
more crops the universe over, year after
year, than any other agent. Its whole life
i= a warfare against other insects that Je-
stroy the farmer’'s substance,

[t feeds entirely upon the eggs of other
insectg and upon the insects themselves if
they are small enough to be swallowed by
& specimen so diminutive as the ladybug
iteelf.

The ladvbug lays a string of tiny yellow
ogge, Bhe is cunning encogh always to lay
these amid a colony of plant Hee. A= soon
as the larve hateh out, looking like minia-
ture alligators, they begin to eat, and being
carnivorous they fall upon the tiny insects
around them. In the five or six weeks that
they are growing up they destroy a whole
plant-lice settlement. Then they roll up as
cocoons and hang suspended head downe
ward in nearly any avallable nook. They
come out of the shell tull grown ladybugs
and keep on their carnlvoroug career, Curis
ously enough, the ladybug Iitself has few
enemies,

The ladybug's greatest service,

i In the devouring of the deadly

which I8 the work outlined in South R
for her. These plant lice, littie green in-
“#cts no blgger than a tiny pinhead, are
the most prolific of insects. They Infest all
plants and are particularly injurious e
cotton crops. Too small and frall to sat the
leaves, they suck out the juloes,

But the ladybug unces upon the plant
lice. IT it were not for this warfare scarce-
Iy any small erop or any flowers could be
Krown.

——

The Opinm Fiend.,

Philadelphia Reacord,

It is interesting to hear an o s=moker
talk of his habit, a babit which, he always
inzists s much less harmful and ne
than the habit of alcohol. One of those
slaves of coplum, or “dope,” or “hop.” a8
the drug is variously called. sald, the othes
night: “I began to smoke three Years ago.
It was out of curiosity. I got very sick at
first—1 had to smoke five or six times bee
fore 1 began to enjoy it—but now it seems
(o me the pleasantest, the very pleasantest
thing in life. To lle on the mattress with
three or four good friends, to talk
and to watch the attendant o the
pills over the flame of the nut ofl lamp
—then to take the pipe and inhale into
the Inngs the tranquilizing smoke ml ane
seems to float away-—well, there Is no
piness ke that. You buy your opiam
Chinatown. It comes in cans that cost
apicce, but most of us buy it in smaller
quantities than that, and the dealer
It up then in a quaintly folded playing .
It resemnbles New Orleans m nd, |

vou sre a falrly heavy smoker, 70?
0 cents’ worth of it In a n now &
girl who has® smoked a dol rth &

night for the last three _ e
healthy and doesu't look a cy older

her twenty years. The opium smoker neyver
drinks. He ecats very littie . Rreat

deal of coffee, & great deal ~h fruf
| and cigareties—that is the fare whi
he likes _ ‘ R oyt
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